^he fecond part of 

ftcwd pruins, and dried cakesra captainc?GodsIigIitdiefc vik 
bines wil make the word as odious as the word occupy, which 
was an excclicnt good vvordc before it was il forted, therefor^ 
captains had neede look too t. 

Bard. Pray thee go downc good Ancient. 

FdlU, Hcarke thee hither roiftris DoL 

Ptfl. Itelltheewhat corporallBardolfc, IcouU 

tcarc her, He be reuengdc of her. 

'Boy Pray thee go downc. 

PtH. I le fee her damnd firfl:,to Plutocs damnd lake by thig ^ 
had to th'infemal deep, with erebus & tortures vilealfo : holdc 
hookc and line, (ay I:downe,downc dogges, downc faters hauc 
wenot Hircnhcrc? 

Host, Good captainc Pccfell be quiet, ris very late yfaith, I 
befeeke you now aggrauatc your cholier. 

Pifl Thefc be good humors indecdc,{hal pack-hor(es,and 
hollow painperd iades of Afia which cannot goc but thirtic 
mile a day, compare with Cxfars and withCanibals , andtro- 
iant Grcckcs?nay rather damne them with King Cerberus^i 
let the Welkin roarc,fliaH wefall foulc for toics? 

Hoft. By my troth captaine, thefe are very bitter wordi' 

Bard^ Be gone good Ancient, this will grow to a brawlc 
anon. 

Ptji. Men like dogges giuc crowncs like pins, hauc we not 
Hircnhcrc? 

Hoft. A my w^ord Captaine, thercs none fiich here , what 
the goodyearc dojyou thinke I would .ae her:for Gods fake 

be quiet. 

Then feed and be fat, my fairc Calipolis , come giucs 
(bmc fackc, ft forttme me tormente fperato me contento^ feare wc 
brodc fides:no,let the fiend giuefire, giue me fbme fackc, and 
<wcet hai tjlie thou there, come we to ful points hcrc?and are & 
caeteracs, no things? 

Faift. Piftol, I would be quiet. 

Pifi^ Sweet Knight,! kiffc thy neaffe, what,wc hauc feenc 
thcfcucnftarrcs. 





Henry the fourth. 

Dfl/.For Gods (akc thruft hiin down ftaiics,! cannot Indurc* 

fuchaiiiftianrafcall. 

‘7>»^ Tlirufthitn downc ftatres, know we not Galloway 
oa^^es? 

Quaite him downc Bardolfc like a fliouc-groat Oiil- 
!ing,nay,and a doc nothing butlpeake nothing, a fliail be no- 
thing here. 

'Bard Come, get you downc flaircs. 

Ptft. WhatiTiall webaucincifion? fliallweimhrcw? then 
death rocke me a llccpe, abridge my doleful! daics : w'hy then 
let gricuons gafUy gaping wounds vntwindc the lifters three, 
come Atropofe I fay. 

Heft. H cres good !y ftuffe toward. 

Faift. Giuc me my rapier, boy. 

Hoi I pray thee Iacke,I pray thee do not draw'C. 

Fat. Get you downc ftaires. 

Hofi. Hcres a goodly mmult,ilefbrfwcarc keeping houfe a- 
fore ile be in thclc tirrits and frights, fo, murder I waraiit now, 
alas, alas, put vp your naked weapons, put vp your naked wea- 
pons. 

pray thee Tack be <juiet,the raftal’s gonc,ah you hor- 
ibn little vliaunt villaine you. 

Heft. Are you not hurtc i’th groyne?mc thought a made a 
Ihrewd thruft at your belly. 

Fal. Hauc you turnd him out a doores? 

Bar. Yea fi r,thc ralcal s drunke, you hauc hurt him fir i’th 
ihoulder. 

Fal. Arafcalltobraueme? 

T ri you,alas poorc ape how thoa 

fweatft , come let me wipe thy fiicc , come on you borfonc 
^ops;a rogue, yfaith Iloucthec, thou art as valorous as He- 
, Troy,woorth fiue of Agamemnon, 5c ten times better 

tnen the nine Worthies, a villaine! 

F^. Ah rafcally flaue! I will tofte the rogue in a blanket. 

^ol Do and thou darft for thy heart, and thou doft, ile can- 
uas thee bet weenc a payrcoflheetes. 

E Boy.. 
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